ply to our rashness. The Spaniards alone are free

to            from this species of madness, and therefore they

possess generals of the utmost experience in the

art of war, who effetft far more by genius than
by strength, as is plain enough from what they
have done in Belgium during these last ten years,
to mention only such things as have happened
in your time and in your recollection. I have this
day received a letter from the Emperor's court,
from which I learn that Ism&el, the King of Persia,
is dead, and therefore they suppose that Amu*
rath, the Sultan, will give up the expedition he
was preparing against him. This will be no good
news either for the Emperor's people* or for the
Spaniards who are still treating for a peace at
Constantinople, Farewell and at least write me
word that you are alive and well

Frankfort, February ijrf 1,178.

LV

Ltij|;iitl to SiJnry

YOUR last letter was written in the* month
of Ocftober. Our friend Butrech, in his let-
ters to me, proclaims in the highest terms
the courtesy and liberality you have shown
towards him; and so do the others who write
to me. This gives me the              pleasure, for

154our age, tha.t most
